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[he Plains Indian: 



™ SIOUX 



THE SIOUX defeated Custer. 
On that long ago day in 1876, the 
Sioux gathered from the hills and 

rippling strams of Wyoming, the 

land of the shining prairies, and wrote a 
legend in the military story of America. 
They smashed the Seventh Cavalry, the out- 
fit that was the best of the United States 
Army! Almost every person in the United 
States today knows that — but few know of 
the background of the Dakotas as the Sioux 
call themselves. 

Originally, the Sioux came from Minnesota, 
a woodland country. When their traditional 
enemies, the Ojibways, were given guns by 
the French, they pushed the Sioux westward. 
Moving steadily toward the sunset, the Sioux 
burst on the Great Plains somewhere past the 
middle of the nineteenth century. 

There were originally seven tribes of the 
nadowe-siw-eg. Some were dwellers of the 
forests, some of the middle border, and the 
others — Teton, Brule, Sans Arc, Miniconjou, 
Oglala and Hunkpapa — formed the Plains 
group. The Sioux were warlike Indians, tall 
and muscular and handsome. Their history is 
studded with wars with other Indians and 
with whites. In Minnesota, it was the Sioux 
who fought in the War of 1862. Under Red 
Cloud, Rain-in-the-Face and Sitting Bull, they 
fought Miles and Custer in 1876. And yet 
again, in the 1890s, they caused United States 
troops to fight them on the occasion of the 
Ghost Dance celebration. 

But, between wars, the Sioux were a 
friendly, sociable people. Their very system 
of arranging their tipis at a camp, around a 
hocoka, or central space, in four circles, was 
to enable them to meet often and with laughter 
at this middle space where they indulged in 
games and dances. This hocoka formation is 
typically Siouan. 

Another Sioux institution was the tipi 
iyokihe. This was a vast tepee which acted 
as a "city hall" where the warriors and chiefs 
met to discuss matters of war and peace, of 



tribal policy, of moving to new hunting 
grounds. A much broader version of the tipi 
iyokihe meeting was the oyafe okiju. Here all 
the bands of all the Siouan tribes would come 
together at a central meeting place, where 
matters affecting the welfare of all the Sioux, 
such as the great wars with the white people 
in the latter half of the nineteenth century, 
were discussed. 

Within the band itself (the band compris- 
ing that part of an Indian nation or tribe that 
moved and hunted and often warred by it- 
self) the Sioux divided their internal arrange- 
ments into lodges. There were the Fox, Brave, 
Buffalo and White Horse lodges, to which 
belonged the warriors, scouts, hunters and 
chiefs. Of them all, the Fox Lodge was the 
most powerful, for this dealt with many im- 
portant things like peace treaties and migra- 
tions, whereas the other lodges usually dealt 
only with fun and dancing, and show. 

The Sioux were deeply religious, worship- 
ping the wakan tanka, the Great Spirit, the 
Creator of all things. To Him they did honor 
with their dances and the ceremony of waw- 
niapi. 

As with many others of the Plains Indians, 
the Sioux garbed themselves in colorful man- 
ner. Their buckskin and elkskin jackets and 
leggins were fringed and decorated with dyed 
porcupine quills and vari-hued glass beads. 
On their round buffalo-hide shields they drew 
symbols of their "power," that mysterious 
something which the Indians sought in 
Nature. The nearest a white man can come to 
understanding this "power" is to suggest that 
it is something akin to a good luck charm, in 
which the owner has abiding faith. And yet 
the "power" was more than luck; it seemed to 
reach down roots into the very nature of 
things, to give the warrior who carried it, 
hung about his neck or braided in his ebon 
hair or with many such power symbols in his 
medicine pouch, a strength which enabled 
him to perform near-miraculous feats. 
Warfare, which was to the Sioux, as it was 
(Continued on inside back cover) 
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fTEVE ADAMS SPENDS A VACAT/ON AS 
TRAIGHT ARROW, AMONG N/S OWN PEOPLE, 
THE COMANCHSS. A BUFFALO NUVT /S 
BEING PLANNED IN H/S HONOR... 






A.. AND THESE CHEYENNE, STRAIGHT 
ARROW, ARE MAGNIFICENT HORSE- 
MEN — THEY RIDE LIKE THE 
WINO. STERN WARRIORS 
ARE THEY — BUT THEy DO 
NOT DARE TO JOIN IN CLOSE 
COMBAT WITH THE 
COMANCHE .' 
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no. they shoot 
at Long range 
with their 

ARROWS 
THAT FALL 
LIKE RAIN. 
AND THEN 
THEY CHARGE 
WITH DREAD 
LANCES I 




34CK, CXey£/VM£S TN 
7W5V 3AOCS W& 
MUST Tf?y AMOTHS/? 
WAY/ 
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The overawes try another tactic, showing off their 

MAGNIFICENT HORSEMANSHIP. USING. THEIR GALLOPING PONIES 
FOR PROTECTION, THEY SHOOT ON THE RUN, CIRCLING CON- 
STANTLY, HOPING TO PICK OFF THE COMANCHE DEPENDERS 
ONE BY ONE... BUT THE SUPERB MARKSMANSHIP OP THE 
COMANCHE IS EQUAL TO THE TEST/ 




P 



FALL BACK OUT OF RANGE, 
CHEYENNE/ THE COMAHCHE 

weapons mmey£S! 

WE WILL CAMP AND 
SrARVE- TMEM OUT/ 



CEA5E FIGHTINgA 
BRAVES .'"WASTE 1 
NO AMMUNITION/ / 
BEHOLD, THEY J 
FALL BACK- S 
WE HAVE WON } 
THI5 BATTLE.'/ 


/NOT VET^ 
/ CHIEF RED 
1 HAND.' 5EE . 
S — THEY < 
/STOP/ THEY 
/ SET UP < 
CAMP, 5UK-) 
\ ROUNDING J 

*C us/p^ 
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Vi STRAIGHT 

^SStl T I CHALLENGE 
YOUR LEADER TO PER- 
SONAL COMBAT! 




r AND 



J I. RUNNING BEAR. ^ 
TAKE UP THIS CHALLENGE! 
THERE ARE A HUNDRED s 
COMANCHE SCALPS IN < 
'MY WIGWAM. AND TO ) 
THESE SHALL BE -<v 
. ADDED THE SCALP OF \ 
STRAIGHT ARROW/ 
EIGHT ME IF YOU J 
DARE! — - 



Ml 



I 



Vl DARE! 

KANEEE- 
WAHfifJfA 

OP. FURY.'. 




TRAI3HT ARROW DOES NOT *^\^SK*i 
EVEN TOUCH HIS BOW OR KNIFE.' L 
HE RIDES 8ARB-HANDED TO ffl 

MEET THE DREADED LANCE 
•OP THE CHEYENNE.' 
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Bar- AT THE 
LAST MOMENT 
STRAIGHT ARROW, 
LITHE AS A CAT, 
DUCKS BENEATH 
THE DEADLY 
LANCE... 




YOUR LANCE HOLDS 
NO TERRORS FOR < 
ME-BUT SOU WILL 
BE IN TERROR 
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I MUST LET YOU GO NOW. BECAUSE OF 
MY HONOR— BUT I WARN YOU THAT ON 
THE A/SORROW TWO THOUSAND CHEYENNE 
WILL RIDE A5AIN5T YOU/ WE WILL 
WIPE YOU OUT/ THE TEPEES OF 
THE CHEYENNE WILL BE LINED 
WITH COMANCHE SCALPS/ 



d. 
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...ANO THE COMANCHES, 
LED BY STRAIGHT ARROW, 
RlOE THROUGH THE CHEY- 
4 4 4 ENNE LINES... 



7&AT N/QHT-CHIEF RED MAUD CALLS A COM- 
ANCm COUNCIL OP WAR. THE CHIEFTAINS 
ASSEMBLE AROUND THE- CAM^RE^- -. 

' ^ BUT WE 

...AND 30, TOM0flROW\/ 00 NOT KNOW HOW 

THE CHEYENNE WILL /( TO FIGHT AGAINST 

ATTACK WITH ALL/ V THE CHEYENNE 

THEIR FORCES .' fjk \ l^NCES.' IF THERE 

WERE SOME WAY 

TO GET IN CLOSE, 

FOR HAND-TO-HAND 

FIGHTING....' 
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LISTEN TO ME, COMANCHES! 
HAVE THE WARRIORS MAKE 
THEMSELVES SHIELDS OF 
THE THICKNESS OF TWO 
SKINS TAKEN FROM 
THE NECKS OF BUFF- 
ALO BULLS/ THEN — 
LEAVE THE REST 
ro MS. . 



NEXT MORNING.' A THOUSAND COMANCHE BRAVES RIDE OUT „ 



•> 



BE QUICK AND SUPPLE IN THE USE OF \ 

THESE SHIELDS, COM ANCHE5 -EVEN AS YOU 

HAVE BEEN TRAINED IN WRESTLING AND , 

THE USE OF THE LONG KNIFE/ WATCH .^| 

ME AND DO A5 I DO. ONWARD/ — ^ 

TO SA7TLS.' 
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ME ENEMY IS SIGHTED/ A GREAT WILD 
ROAR, SWELLS UP FROM THE CHEYENNE 
RANKS! LANCES ARE LEVELED, HORSES 
ARE URGED ON, AND THE SPINE- 
CHILLING CHARGE OF THE CHEYENNE 
BREAKS LIKE AN IRRESISTABLE 
WAVE....' 
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With a shock that f spl/nte/? n/e//? *-+ 

SHUDDERS THE PRAlRIE\ LANCES AGAINST 
THEY MEET ^^ tM X YOUR^BULLHIDE 
HEAD ON....^i Ka^^RRSMSCS/ 

If-? 




r THEY HAVE BROKEN OUR 
LANCES/ QUICKLY, CHEYENNES 

• DONT LET THEM GET IN 
TOO CLOSE/ RIDE ON AND, 
THROUGH. WE WILL RS- 
FORM AT THAT HILL AND 
TRY SOMETHING ELSE/ 



fl*< 



The cheyennes hide right 
through the ranks of the 
comanches. rally ata <w 
po/nt_ bey ond, and there... 

'dismount/ bows and 
arrows— all warriors.' 
we will tear them 
to pieces with. our 

ARROW 
fAINf 



C,J 



. . . WHILE IN THE COMANCHE 
RANKS.. 

HERE COMES THEIR 
'ARROW RAIN.'" SPARE 
I THE HORSES, COMANCHES 
\V— DISMOUNT/ SHOULDER 
TO SHOULDER, ALL —RAISE 
SHIELDS HIGH AND OVER- 
LAP THEM/ POR SUCH 
«V"V RAIN WE HAVE A 
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f £>*>OA> YOU? SH/ELDS. cc 

CLOSE /A// wow the <TA 

. SMALL EEEL THE M/GH 

-rCPMAA/CHB ARMS. 
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IH8 SATTLE /S JOINED— W HAND-TV-HAND 
COMBAT— AND HERE THE CHEYENNES APE 
NO /HA7CV EOR AGILE COMANCHES, 
SPeOAUY TRAINED 

FOR TH/S KIND OE IN-^ 

r/GHT/NG... 





Straight Arrow .radio show returns to the Mutual Broadcasting System Tues., Sept. 12! Watch for it! 
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The sound of footsteps in the 
dynamite shed of the silver 
sub mine hear carwell 

JUNCTION arouses THE SUSPI- 
CION OF JOE LAWSON. OWNER 
OF THE MINE, AS HE IS MAKING 
HIS ROUNDS... 



HEY.' 

WHO'S THERE? T £ASy - ' T 'S 
COME OUT OR I ONLV ME- 
I'LL SHOOT.' a\. BUCK TRAVIS/, 



y: ^ 
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THAT'S JUST A 
TASTS, TRAV/S.' 
EVER SEE VA OH 
THE SILVER SUE 
AG'M I'LL BLOW 
yER DURNED 

HEAD OFF! 




Later thai night. 



THAT IDEA 0' yOURN 
OP PLANT1N' pyNAMlTE 
IN THE SHAFT WON'T 
WORK. DUSTY. 
LAW50N CAUGHT MB 
AN KICKED MB 
OFF LIKE A 

DOG.' gf SO LAWSOn 
GOT TOUGH, 
Eh? 



^vj 



~^J 



.SILVER SYNDIC/ 



ROUND UP THE GANG. 
WE'LL KAIO HIS PLACE 
AT NOON TOMORROW. 
THE SILVER SUE '5 
GOTTA GO IF OUR 
SYNDICATE'S GONNA 
STAY IN BUSINESS.' 




ONLY. FIRST 
J GOT A PERSONAL 
SCORE TO 
SETTLE/ 



JpAffLY NEXT MORNING. RIDING THROUGH 
THE WOODS NEAR THE SILVER SUE , ON 
THEIR WAY BACK FROM A HUNTING 
<TRIP, STEVE ADAMS, RANCHER. ACCOM 
, PANIED BY HIS SIDE-KICK, PACKY, 
SEES SOM ETHING SUSPICIOUS . . ■ 

'HOLD ON, WOCY/V" HUH? BY 
THAT SUNLIGHT... ) CACTUS, STEVE, 
GLEAMING ON A YUH RECKON-? 
/METAL... 



Mo. 
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IT'S A RIFLE, PACKY. AIMING) 
TO KILL ! RIDE DOWN 
VELLING.' WE /MUST 
DISTRACT HIS ___-o,-. #/ 
, ATTENTI ON / JY^HEy! > 
HEY, DOWN) 
THERE.' ■ 



•y 







4 Tub powerful stallion eats the miles, 
thundering toward we silver six mine, t 

8UT... 



I AM LATE— THE V 
HAVE ALREADY BEGUN 
i* ..A THE ATTACK.' I MUST 
V STOP THEM/, BUT 
-^V__ NOW...? 

^i^Ss — _ — <-'- „<M 
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M.FT THEM 
TASTE ARROWS 
— RAPID 
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THESE HOOVES 
ARE SUNK DEEP 
FROM CARRYING 
A HEAVY LOAD. 
THEY'RE CARRY- 
ING SOMETH/NG\l\- FLOOD 
TOWARD THE DAM.) THE MINE.' 
THIS GROUP IS \ LET'S 
THE ONE WE MUST) QQI 

FOLLOW .' 
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THE FUSE... 
IT'S BURNINGi\ 
AND I CAN'T 
GET DOWN 

THERE SOON 
ENOUGH/ 
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The Straight Arrow radio show returns to the Mutual Broadcasting System Tues., Sept. 121 Watch for it! 
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fOR MANY YEARS THE BOW HANGS BEFORE THE BLACK- 
, ,~v, ~ * EEET TEPEES AS THEY MOVE SOUTHWARD FROM CANADA 
^g/ 3 V. WO WHAT IS HOW MONTANA. IN FRONT OF THEM THEY 
*..?-._-. / /7Ai£> 7HE CHEYENNE BARRING THEIR SOUTHWARD TRAIL. 

ALL THEPLAINSX SO, IN TYPICAL INDIAN FASHION THEY FALL UPON THE 
INDIANS KNEWOF\ aayS WES TO DRIVE THEM FROM THEIR PATH... 



THE MIGHTY BOW. { 
THEY KNEW, TOO. 
THAT ANY WHO 
COULD BEND FT 
WOULD BE MADE 
CHIEF OF THE 
8LACKFEET 
NATION... AND 
THAT ANY WHO 
TRIED TO BEND IT 
AND FAILED— 
WOULD BECOME 
A SLAVE TV THE { 
BLACKFEET 
WOMEN! / 
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\BaT7UNS WITH A FURY THATUSA 
WAYS THE WAR-FHINTED BLACK- 
FEET. YOUNG PED HAWK HURLS HIM- 
SELF UP AND DOWN THE CHEYENNE 
CAMP/ HIS VOICE CALLS LIKE A 
TRUMPET/ HIS WARCLUB AND TOM- 
AHAWK STRIKE EVEffYWHERE.' 



BACK TO YOUR BURROWS. 
BLACKFEET MOLES.' YOU 
PKSKT AS YOU LOOK — 
UKB OLD WOMEN/ 



IMS OUT OF NOWHERE, A 
YPIPC-T&HAHAWK CATCHES 



P TO ME. BLACKFEET 
WARRIORS/ 7XKE 
MAN—/ 




nrrtt 
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M5 OUSK /*US OV0? 7W PLAINS. SOMS NIGHTS 
LATttt. 1X0 HAWK IS BROUGHT A CAPT/VS tNWTMe 

aLAckreFT / 

B/ TAKE UP THE BOW, CHEYENNE 

(^ DOG! TRY ITS STRENGTH WITH YOUR 
PUNY ARMS! AND KNOW THAT IF 
YOU FAIL — YOU BECOME OUR 
- SLAVE.' 




aSS S =?=l*=jirf-G=l-HP=A=R~R~0' 



Day aftb? day, red hawk 
labor s aam3n6 tnb 8l.ack- 

FBS7...I 

* IF I AM NOT STRONG 

ENOUGH TO BEND THE BOW, 
I WILL ASK FOR THE HARD- 
EST WORK IN CAMP, TO DE- 
VELOP MY MUSCLES .' 




OWE NIGHT AS RED HAWK SERVES THE BLACKFSET 

WARRIORS q ' \.S 

WE GO TO RAID YOUR 

PEOPLE, S0.UAW.' MANY 

WILL DIE, BUT WE WILL 

5AVE SOME F0RY0U- 

TO TEACH THEM 

WOMEN'S WORK.' 
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\Before 



THE STARTLED PONY HERD GUARDS CAN 
[STOP HIM. RED HAWK IS TWISTING A HAAS? IN 
\THE MANE OP A FLEET PONY, AND VAULTING ONTO\ 
\HIS BACK.. 

' I DON'T KNOW WHETHER I CAN 
EVER BENO THIS BOW- BUT IT IS THE 
ONLY WEAPON I COULD FIND TO 
ALONG... 
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THEY HAVE LEFT A CLEAR TRAIL, BUT I *■> 
WON'T NEED THAT TO TAKE ME TO THE TEPEES 
OF MY PEOPLE.' I KNOW A BETTER WAY— 
A SHORT CUT/ 
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BUT TO USE THAT SHORT 
CUT, I MUST CROSS THIS CAN- 
NON.' AND TO 00 THAT, I 
WOULD HAVE TO BE 





\FWNGA LENGTH OP THIN RAWHIDE WAN ARROW, R£D\ 
\HAWK SETS THE GREAT ELKHORN BOW BETWEEN 
\TWO SQUAT D WARF PINQN TREE STUMPS . . 

I CANNOT BEND THE BOW WITH 
y I ONE ARM... BUT PERHAPS THERE IS A 
¥*am\ WAY OF DOING IT... BY PLACING IT OVER 

— — THESE TREE STUMPS. .7 





With a high.clear twaaaNNG 
the bowstring is released.' 
higher and higher climbs the 
blackfeet arrow. with its 
length of rawhide.' 




THE ARROW WENT HALF- 
-WAY THROUGH A TREE- 
BOLE ANCHORING THE 
RAWHIDE IN THE TREE 
IT5ELF ! 
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ALL THAT OAY AND 7HROUSM THB N/GN7; #SD M4WXAXWS. AT PAWN ~- 
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BLACKFEET-ALL AROUND THE CAMP/ 
MAKING READY THEIR CHARGE.' 
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^no way to warn them/ 
my voice will not carry, 
and to run toward the 
camp now would only 
earn me a blackfeet 
war lance through my 
ribs; I'll make this whis- 
tle... attach IT TO THE 

HEAO OF AN 
ARROW.' 





IF I HOLD THE BOWSTRING... AND 
PUSH WITH MV^»S..- LEGS ARE 
MUCH STRONGER THAN ARMS... PER- 
HAPS X CAN DO IT EVEN WITHOUT 
TREE STUMPS/ 





TT HOKO.' \f A/V Af?#0W TH4T 1 
/ PA0A- II SINGS AS /T Fl/ES.' 
\ SEI ! ML THE CHEYEA/A/E W/U 
^^ -^^- //EAR.' 



frtfiti 





/BFAUZ'NG THAT THEIR SURPRISE HAS BACKF-'REO. THE BLACK hEk 1 CHARGE, THSlR THROATS THROE- 1 
8ING WITH THEIR LONG-DRAWN-OUT WAR CRY... ft 
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Running like an arrow 
sped from the elkhorn 
bo w comes red hawk 

i must oet between) 
them before... thev j 

BEOIN...T0 F1QHT/ y^ 




On w/ngep feet, the young chevenne warrior 
sounds forward, racing to prevent the two 
lines of warriors from converging.' 



LOOK, PEOPLE OF THE 
BLACKFEET.' LOOK, YOU 
WHO CALL V0UR5ELVE5 
S/tCSIKAf I HAVE BENT 
THE ELKHORN BOW.' 
-i 




no man said i was not 
to use mv legs to bend it.' 
watch! vou see? thus i 

sent the warning 
arrow; 




I THANK YOU,^ 
MOONFACE.' AND 
NOW- LET US 
PUT AVNN/K7NN- 
/CX IN OUR A 




7fo/S CAME THE CHElBNNE 
ANO THE BtACK*BET TV LIVE 
IN PEACE. THE BLACKFEET H*9ff\ 
BACK TO THE LAND THEY CALLED 
TMU'SESNL/CN^AO, THEtAND 
OF THE EtfRLASTING HIU0- 
. (MONTANA! ANO THECHEYENNH 
S C0N7/NUED TV DWELL IN COLO- 
RADO AW WYOMING; THE LAND 
OF THE SH/N/N3 PBVR/SS. . . 
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THE VIKINOS AAOVID WEST, ACROSS 
THE 0SEAT LAKES/ 



^J thhc 

FISH 



THROOtJ-H THE FOREST LANDS OF MINNESOTA, STILL 
FIOHTING, THE MAIL-CLAD VIKINOS AV3VEP STEAOlLy 
WESTWAR0 .. 




ONE" OF THEIR NUMBER FOUND A 
FLAT-FACEO STONE, SOME WHERE IN 
THOSE FOREST GLAPES AND LEFT 
U3AME3SAOE... 



THE VIKINSS WENT ON TOWARD THE SETTING SUN. 
WHAT HAPPENED TO THEM.NO ONE KNOWS. VET THERE 
»9 A LESENO THAT THEy AAET THE AVANOANS, AN 
INDIAN TRIBE, IN PEACE AND FRIENDSHIP, AND 
WERE ADOPTED INTO IT... 




ALTHOUGH THE 
MAN DANS WERE 
WIPED OUT IN THE 
GREAT PLAOUEOF 
SMALLPOV IN I0J7, 
TALES STILL 
PERSIST OF INDIANS 

with BLi/e syes 

AMOYtUOW 

Ai«/A».SURE 
AAARKS THAT THE 
T2AVEL -WEARY 
VIKINOS FOUND 
A FINAL RESTING 
PLACE -OUT WEST/ 
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I DON'T 
KNOW, EXACTLY/ 
IT'S JUST , 

SOMETHING ^ 




IF THAT BLASTED 
STEVE ADAMS HADN'T 
INTERFERED, WE 
WOULDN'T 
BE PLAYIN' 
NURSEMAID.' 1 ( RECKON WE 
WON'T BE 
DOIN' IT MUCH 
LONGER. KIP PARKER 
OUGHT TO BE UP 
AHEAD WITH HIS 
WINCHESTER. Ht'LL 
GET THE BOY .' 



HUH/ MEBBE THSY 
FAILED — BUT J' WON'T.' 
WITH AAE BEHIND THE 
SIGHTS, RUSTY OVER- 
MAN 15 A5 GOOD 
AS DEAD.../ 




Sa &=*=4*=JH~G=H~7=Aefc*& W « C> 






I DON'T HAVE THE TIME TO ^ 
WORK YOU OVER, PARKER/ BUT 
LISTEN HARD/ IF ANY HARM 
COMES TO 





SOMS HOURS CATER, 

IN THE BIG 

LIVIMG '/?O0M 

OF THE 
CRACKEP BENCH 

RANCH HOUSE... 



YUH BLASTED IDIOTS/ THREE 
MEN TO KILL A TWELVE -> 
OLD BOY— AND YUH CAN'T 

IT .' WE GOT TO PUT 
HIV\ OUT OF THE WAY, 

UNDERSTAND ? 
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WHEN OLD MAN OVERMAN 
DIED, HE LEFT ME IN CHARGE 
OF THE ENTIRE CRACKED BENCH 
HOLDINGS. WITH YOU BOYS 

HELPIN', WE'VE BEEN STRIPPIN' 
THE RANCH OF ITS CATTLE, 
AND THBRE'6 MORE TO BE 

HAD .' NOW THAT BRAT IS 
HERE -HE'LL BE ASKIN' 
QUESTIONS/ MEBBE EVEN 
ASKiN' GUYS LIKE STEVE 
ADAMS TO CHECK THE 
TALLY 

BOOKS...' 



'feS 



HES ASLEEP NOW. 
HE CAN'T HEAR US. 

BUT WE'LL GO OUTSIDE 
TO PLAN THE NEXT 
5TEP... WHICH WILL BE 
M§ TAKIN' HIM UP 

INTO THE SNOW 
COUNTRY AND 

I'LL LOSE r-^SMART 



HIM..-.' 



MOVE, BOSS.' 
HE'LL FREEZE 
TO DEATH 
PLUMB EA5Y, 
UP THERE/ 



Many miles away, across 
the sage flat country of 
sundown valley.^. 






SNORT DISTANCE 
FROM THE BROKEN 
,BOW IB A HIDDEN CAVE. 
' IT STANDS A GREAT 
GOLDEN STALLION A 
COMANCHE BOW AND COM- 
■ ARROWS HANG ON THE 
WALL... 



/n a moment Steve 7j 
aoams, rancher, is 
gone —and in 
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SSPARATSO BY A HIGH RIDGE OF VOLCANIC 
ROC/C. THE CRACK£P BENCH FOREMAN AND 
STRAIGHT ARROW PASS, EACH UNSEEN BY 
THE OTHER... 




BY EARLY AFTERNOON. RUSTY AND BALOV GR/MM 
ARE HIGH IN THE SNOW COUNTRY... 



THIS MOUNTAIN 1 /i 
STREAM WATER hi 
SURE TASTES <4f v W/- 
GOOD, BUT ITS ^ 
COLD! I'M COLD 

MVSELF. I 
THINK I'LL PUT 
ON THAT COAT.... 



V&d 



.. -i **■ » 
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YOUR PONV BOLTED, ^ 
BOY. BUT I'LL HAVE 

HIM IN HAND PLUMB 
•00N. VOW WAIT 
THERE.' 




An HOUR L ATFR... 





HOUR;.. THMN 
TWO... THB* THREB HOURS, 
RimrV STAGS BR S THRU 
THV6RO*mtO STORM. _. 
COW AMO BXHAUSTED, M 

he puivme on... - 




_rw\\ 



AS HOUR AFTER HOUR MSSES 
WITH NO SIGHT OF GR/MM OR 
RUSTY, STRAIGHT ARROW 
CIRCLES THE CRACKED BENCH 
GRAZELAND, HUNTING SIGN... 





Meanwhile at the j ^_ 3B 

CRACKED BENCH f ^ 

RANCH... S » BY THIS TIME THE \ 

/ KID 15 FROZEN STIFF I 
/*-v / AS A PINS BOARD.' NOW 
<-— <. ft ( WE TAKE THE MONEY WE 

' S^S^jl V MADE FROM SELLING *- 

/rrW+Sfr* ( CRACKED BENCH BEEF ) 
V /Vv#5 ^AND VAMOSE! , >- 




Jj^^P^^I 




m nTffiriy W ^ JK£^k * 
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Hr MEBBE WE'LL RUN OFF 
J THE REST OF THE CATTLE 
TOO.WHILE WE'RE AT IT. 
STRIP HER DOWN PLUMB 
TO THE SKELETON. 



&& 



S'- 
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CALL THE BOYS. KIP. 
GET MOVIN'. NEVER 
CAN TELL WHEN THAT 

ADAMS HOMBRE MIGHT 
TAKE A NOTION TO 

RIDE OVER/ LET'S 
GO....' 



<3 



f 
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THIS 15 THE ONLY SHELTER 
FOR MILES.' A SUMMER 
LINE- CABIN, WITH 
CHINKS IN THE LOGS 
► SO THAT SNOW BLOWS 
IN.' I'LL SEND FURY 
BACK TO THE BROKEN 
BOW TO BRING 

PACKY, BUT IN 
THE MEAN- 
TIME... 
RUSTY MAY 
DIE.. 



£3 



Lighting a fire in the fireplace, straight 
arrow fills /n the spaces between the 
logs with hard packed 
snow.v ^^mKJp-— — 

THE FIRE IN THERE WILL 
MELT THIS SNOW... THEN 
I'LL PUT THE FIRE OUT. 
THE INTENSE COLD WILL 
FREEZE THE MELTED 
SNOW SOLID/ 




WITH MY BLANKET 
YOUR ONLY PROTECTION 
AGAINST THIS COLD, 
SON, YOU'LL HAVE 
TO BE PATIENT- 
UNTIL THAT 
MELTED 
SNOW 




Soon a fire is roaring in the fireplace, and 

the comanche chieftain feeds rusty good 
indian food— the stalks of the spanish 
bayonet roasted over hot stones... 
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As the CROCKED BENCH crew prsfhres to 
LEAVE THE RANCH, AN ARROW WH/STLES 
OUT OF THE AIR- AN ARROW TIPPED __•- 
WITH WOOD... s — -v^ — "\ - / HUH? 
GNN666!) ? ( WHA...f 

_£-fHUD/- 




YOU WHO TRY TO KILL A CHILD DESERVE 
NO MERCY — BUT THE CAW WILL DEAL 
WITH YOU/ AND I SHALL /MAKE IT 
EASY FOR THE 
LAW TO GET 
YOU.' 




/WHILE THAT REDSKIN IS 
BUSY— ILL HIT THE TRAIL? 
I'VE GOT THE MONEY HERE 
IN THIS BAG .' LET HIM GET 
THE REST OF THE BOYS.' HE 







Some days l ater... 




The Straight Arrow radio show return* to the Mutual Broadcasting System Tues., Sept. 12! Watch for it! 




Your choice of Bride or 8ndes 

maid Doll Movable eycn. 

$•11 one order of Xmo Podu 




und 



GOLDEN 
TEXAN 
HOlSrER 
SE1 
Gold cop pistol 
puffs smoke A 
leother holster! 
bell. Sell one order 




PraTy Dress*' Sei Five 
M»*2* pieces Sell one 
order of Xmos Packs 



Famous Chemcroft Sel for 
iniere-.ting experiments, with 
Mooic Book Sell one ordei 



CINDERELLA 
WRISI 



'RlSI TNW 
WATCH W 

Comes pocked in 
beau'itui gloss 
slippei Adomty 
guaranteed 
watch tor 
girls. 
Sell on* of dei plus S3 00 




Mi mil I II 




3-POWER BINOCULARS 
Motched lenvev Special 
shoulder strop Sell one or 
der of Xmat Pack* 



OICK TRACY CAMERA 





A fine camera complete with 
carrying case Sell only one 
order of Xmos Packs 



COWBOY JR 




YOUR CHOICE Of ANY 7 
e*citing books of Mopolong 
Cossidy, The lone Ranger. 
Tarzan or mystery books 
for girts and boys Sell one 



aid. i. 



Set 



HEY 
FELLAS ' 
tost shooting 
1000 shot Air Rifle 
Sell one ordrt plus S? 00 



Ser.soiionol New Remote 
Control Toy Cor Fun ffa_ 
for everyone Sell one | 
order of Xmos 
Packs 





Bon 1 Get rtws Official Sue 
football Sell ont order of 
Xmos Pocks 



Ideal 

instrument 

for 

beginners. 
omplefe in- 
structions, n/lon 
strings Sell one 
order plus 50c. 




HOllYWOOD ELECTRIC 
TOY 
TELEVISION 
SE1 

Films of 
Gene Autry. 
Hopolong 
Cossidy and I 
Woody 
Woodpecker. 

included with roch sel 
Sell one inder plus %A 50 



A handsome guarantee 
woich with cowboy 
(rap & buckle 
Picf\*r e of Boy 
Rogers on dial 
Sell one 




My rhuKe ol pn/e n_ 



Mode by Ben 
Pearson (or boys 
and girls, includes lemonwood 
bow, arm guard, instructions. 
Sell one order of Xma, pocks. 




lere's How- 
Do it Now! 

I very y»oi thousands ol toys and 
Girh («i fine pittas lot themselves 
and gilts lot Mother, loo Most pnzes 
shown h*t« ond doiens ol olhets in 
out Big Prne look aia CIV6N WITHOUT 
A ONI Of (OSI lor selling 4S Xmos 
Pocks at 10c eoch Somi ol the target 
prim tequire extto money at staled 
■n out Itg Prut look 

II s easy to seH these ptetty Xmos 
Porks lo your faintly. Irwnds. and 
neighbors each pack contains 1 beauit 
lul (mas cards. ? envelopes, and 16 
spaikling Imas seals — all lot Ilk 
When sold sand us Ihi money and 
choose your pine Irom the Itg Prut 
look, or lake 1/3 cash commission 
Many boys. ond girls sell the pocks 
m one doy and gal ihett pine At 
ONCl Too tun too. so sion HOW 

Mud the coupon I0DAT lot Xmos 
Packs and thot Itg Prae look that 
shows ovai 70 »»ciiing prties to choose 
Irom I ell us what prize TOO want 
Send no money — we trull «•■ 
■MtRIC.N SPtCIMIr COMPANY 
D*pl 7H, Lancoiter, l»o 



Our 32nd Year 



AMIBIUN SPKIAITY (0 

Depl ?$8. loiiioslei. Po 

Pleose send me yout Itg Pine Booh 

and one ordei ol 4S Xmos Packs I 

will ittsell ihem ol 10c eorh. send you 

the money and gel my ptire 



to the other Indians of the Plains, a means 
of gaining glory and coup decorations, was 
entered into with joy and dancing. To the 
white man, especially those of English blood 
and derivation, war is distasteful, Strangely 
enough, this makes the English and American 
great soldiers: they wish to kill and destroy 
their enemy swiftly, so that the war may be 
over that much sooner. But to the Sioux, war 
was a happy time. It was the occasion for the 
ash bows to be unwrapped, for the pots of 
war paint to be brought out, for the decora- 
tions on horse and shield to be renewed. 

The Sioux warriors used ash bows, for 
these stood up to hard usage, unlike the cherry 
bows used by the huntsman. To the bows they 
added their long lances, painted and decorated 
with feathers. Since the Sioux were a tall and 
powerful race, their warriors, mounted on 
their fleet, painted war ponies, were a stirring 
sight as they rode from camp on the war trail, 
coyote-and beaver-tails dangling from belt and 
quivers, broad silver earrings jangling, sun- 
light flashing on lance-head and pipe-toma- 
hawk. The word went across the prairies . . . 
the Sioux are riding! 

Hereditary enemies of the Sioux were the 
Crows and Pawnees. The Crows, cleverest 
horse thieves of the Plains, were wont to slip 
silently and unseen into the Sioux horse herds. 
A waved red blanket, a hoarse shout or 
imitated scream of a wild animal, and the 
herds would be off in a rush ! Whistling arrows 
and hurled lances took care of the horse 
guards, who often were boys. When the 
patience of the Sioux was exhausted, the 
young men began braiding red flannel into 
their ponies' tails, and smearing them with 
paint. They were going out to teach those 
pesky Crows a lesson! 

Ranging from Wyoming through the two 
Dakotas and into Nebraska, the Sioux enjoyed 
some of the most spectacular scenic wonders 
qf the entire North American continent. 
Particularly did they love the Black Hills of 
the Dakotas, which they called he sapa. Moun- 
tain streams, cold and sweet, with the fish 
jumping clear; mountains trimmed with fir 
and conifer, pinon and pine; great grasslands 
and rolling meadows with the sun beating 
down and the shaggy buffalo shaking the 
ground as they ran — these were the heritage 
and the love of the Sioux. 

It is with little wonder, understanding this, 
and understanding also that the Sioux de- 
pended on the buffalo for food and clothing, 
toys and religious rattles, that the wanton 
slaughter of the buffalo and the invasion of 
the whites who did not trouble to understand 
the Indian provoked them to war! 

The Sioux ate small breakfasts, noonday 
meals, then good meals at evening, yet they 
never overate. The buffalo, first and always, 



was their main source of meat. Then too, 
there were rabbits, gophers and other small 
animals. The roots of certain plants, the wild 
onion, and corn, were part of their steady diet. 
Soups and stews were popular. Berries, the 
prickly pear and juniper, together with many 
other types of berries and currants, stood 
high in their favor as food tidbits. 

One of the more colorful of the Sioux 
dances is the horse dance, in which sixteen 
horses and sixteen riders participate: four 
are black for the west, four are white for the 
snowy north; red are the four riders and 
horses representing the east, and buckskin is 
the color of the four from the south. Walking 
before the horsemen who ride four abreast, 
are four girls with all their garments red. 
their faces dyed red, with eagle feathers in 
their hair and green sage in their hair. To the 
accompaniment of songs, the horse dance goes 
on — wild, colorful, barbaric! 

The Sioux, more than any other Plains tribe, 
produced great chiefs whose names are fam- 
iliar to us today. Who has not heard of Sitting 
Bull? Crazy Horse? Gall? They rode against 
Custer, with Rain-in-the-Face. Other well 
known chiefs were Man-Afraid-of-His- 
Horses, Little Thunder and White Bear. 

The Sioux remember Crazy Horse well. He 
was their great chief, their leader. Modest and 
inclined to shyness (except in battle), he wore 
only a single feather in his hair, whereas he 
was entitled to wear the great feathered war- 
bonnet. In combat, Crazy Horse is said to 
have had eight horses cut down from between 
his legs, yet each time he vaulted off and ran 
and remounted himself to continue fighting. 
Today, among the older Sioux men and women 
who remember him, Crazy Horse was the per- 
sonification of everything that a Sioux should 
be. 

In early youth the Sioux were taught habits 
of life that were later to stand them in good 
stead. They were soon put on a pony and 
taught to ride. They were shown marks in the 
earth that an animal had made, or the moccasin 
tracks of a friendly warrior. Then they were 
sent out to track down the animal or brave. 
They sometimes carried tiny bows of willow, 
to add to the illusion that they were really 
on the warpath. 

Even in their games, the Sioux practiced 
feats of strength and agility that were to be 
used years later on battlefields. One favorite 
stunt was to mount a running horse by twist- 
ing a hand in his mane and to swing up on 
his back. Another variation was to catch hold 
of the tail and vault upwards. 

Today, the Sioux form the second largest 
tribe of Indians in the United States, num- 
bering somewhat over forty thousand. More 
than half this number are full-blooded. 
THE END 



BOYS AND 6IRLS.' JOIN THE STAMPEDE FOR 




When you're "on the go" all day, like Straight 
Arrow, you need a hearty breakfast of NABISCO 
SHREDDED WHEAT to keep you going! That's 
just what this 100% whole wheat breakfast does! 
Gives you plenty of energy to keep you on 
your toes— with milk and sugar it makes a sturdy 
breakfast that stands by you ! And once you taste the 
swell, wheary flavor— you'll want NABISCO SHREDDED 
WHEAT for lunch and supper, as well! Ask your 
Mom to get you NABISCO SHREDDED WHEAT now— 
eat the breakfast Straight Arrow fans eat ! 
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Listen to Straff ht Arrow's exciting adven- 
tures on the Mutual Broadcasting System. 
Look In your local paper tor tlmm and station. 



THE BREAKFAST FULL OF 
POWER FROM NIAGARA FALLS 



NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 



